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clt is odd,' said Madame Denis, 'that Rome has not put
the song of Roland on the Index!'
'Rome was so far from condemning it,' said Voltaire,
cthat Leo the Tenth excommunicated beforehand any one
who should dare to censure it. The two great families of
d'Este and Medicis upheld Ariosto. Without their protection
it is more than likely he would jhave been interdicted.'
Then some one spoke of UEcossaise. Voltaire said that if
I would play in it at his house, he would himself play the
p<art of Montrose. I began to excuse myself, but he would
not hear of my leaving next day.
'Did you come to talk to me, or to hear me talk?'
'To talk to you, certainly; but, above all, to have you
talk to me.'
'Then stay at least three days longer. Come and dine
with me every day, and we will have long discussions.'
I could not refuse* and, wishing the company good night,
I withdrew.
Next morning young Fox came to see me, with the two
Englishmen I had seen the preceding evening. We played
cards, and I lost fifty louis; after this we went round the
town in a band, and dined together with Voltaire, where we
saw the Due de Villars, who had just come for the sake of
consulting Dr. Tronchin, who for the last ten years had
been keeping him alive by artificial means. Voltaire tried
to draw me out on the subject of the Venetian government,
but seeing that the subject was distasteful to me, he took
my arm and led me into his garden. The river ran at the
end of the main walk.
'That is the Rhone,' said he, facetiously; cthe Rhone,
which I am sending as a present to France!'
By and by the Due de Villars and the famous Dr. Tron-
chin joined us. The doctor was polished, eloquent, and a
learned man, a pupil of Boerhaave, whose memory he cher-
ished. He had neither the jargon, the charlatanism, nor the
self-sufficiency generally characteristic of the faculty. His
theory of medicine vas based m\ diet, and to order a strict